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TO 

MRS. MACKLIN, 

DUBLIN. 



MADAM, 

When I published, a year or. two ago, 
** A Collection of Trifles in Verse," I stated at 
large my reasons for addressing it to a beautiful 
and accomplished woman^ in preference to a 
great man. Those reasons continue in full force, 
and I have only to regret a second time, that 
the Poetry, with the exception of Edward's, is 
so little worthy of the Patroness. But much 
more seriously do I lament your absence from 
this country, and heartily wish that you had not 
r6bbed England of one of her fairest ornaments, 
to enrich Ireland at the expence of all your 
friends. 

I have the honour to be. 

With real regard and esteem, 

MADAM, 

Your most humble servant, 

CHARLES EDWARD STEWART. 

* 

WAKES COLNE, 

December 5th» I813* 



PREFACE. 



^ I r 



It may be proper to mention that two of these Trifles 
and one of the Epigrams have appeared in fiotes to former 
works, but as I thought them worth preserving, and wished 
to give them a better chance of being read and remembered, 
they are taken out of the back ground, and placed here in 
a more conspicuous situation. But I make no apology for ^ 
the publication of Edward's pieces, because I think that 
they possess very considerable merit, and are, I am sure, 
by far the best in the Collection : and if any cruel criticsi 
or, what is much more likely, any good natured friends are 
disposed to quarrel with me for publishing the compliments 
which he has too liberally bestowed upon me^ I take leave 
to assure them, that they are published, not so much from 
motives of vanity, as of heartfeU affection and graCitude to 
the Giver. — To him, and to my friend Gardner, I owe 
a moiety at least of my Subscribers, and they have my 
best thanks for (bat kindness and attention. To my late 



vi FREFACE. 

numerous^ professing and professional, summer acquaint- 
ances, whose names I do not see, and whose faces I hare 
not beheld, unless by accident, for these two winters past, 
I give my last and ksting beaedictiooj ^ Vivant, Valcant;** 
^^ May their Excellencies, Ladies as well as Gentlemen, live 
^^ a thousand years.** 



Having balanced one account, errors excepted, with 
the lovers of sunshine of both sexes, 1 shall open another, 
and begin, as usual, with borrowing — of Colman, not 
his money, for that is the only valuable article, in which I 
am told he is deficient, but a small part of his admirable 
^< Reckoning with Time,** and apply it, a little altered, to 
my present situation and last wishes. 



Tho' old, (and Time makei roost things worsej 
Tho' few Subscriptions line the purse. 

My ragged Muse has netted. 
Still, honest Chrcnos, 'tis most true, 
To thee, (and faith to Edwards* too,} 

I'm very much indebted* 



• My BfoUer-ltt-ls«r nd (raly TAlaable ftlen4» 
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For thau bast made me gaily toogb, 
Inur'd me to each day that's rough. 

In hopes of calm, to morrow ; 
And when. Old Mower of us all. 
Beneath thy sweeping scythe I fall, 

The best or Sons will sorrow. 



Then if my " Trifles," prose* or rhyme. 
Should half an hour outlive me, Time, 

Pray bid the tomb-engravers, 
When I am laid, at length, in Colme, 
Simply to chisel on my stone, 

" Thank Time for all his favors." 



* Om Sennon, and niuiy Political PampUeti, << of special nsrit, bot of little mote," Irat 

*' de mcrtmi mil tdd Umam'* 
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REMEMBRANCES. 



TO THE 



EARL OF CHATHAM. 



p r T T. 



O THOU, in every form of danger tried. 

The nation's ornament, support, and pride; 

£*en in the crisis of impending fate, 

The guardian angel of the sinking state; 

Thou, who didst war and famine^s horrors brave. 

Rebellion, treason, and thy country save; 

Died, as thou liv'dst, and with thy parting breath,' 

<< Protect my country. Heaven," exclaim'd in death ;l 

Thine were the virtues, on the largest plan. 

That form the sutesman, or adorn the man; 

B 
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Superiour wisdom; scorning aid from art, 
The clearest judgment, and the purest heart; 
Unshaken fortitude, unwearied zeal^ 
Health, life — devoted to the public weal. 



These are thy merits, Pitt, and these thy claim 
To matchless honours, and immortal fame : 
No venal muse this heartfelt tribute pays. 
Nor friendship's feelings dictate partial praise; 
An humble bard, who hails no rising sun, 
fiut reverent bows to thine, whose race is run ; 
To thee a stranger, to the world unknown, 
Inscribes with tears thy monumental stone. 



NELSON. 



Xh e fight is o'er, and victory again 
For England spreads her pinions o'er the main; 
The hostile banners, struck and prostrate lie, 
While Britain's genius waves her flag on high. 



REMEMBRANCBS. 

Her hardy sons another conquest claims 

Beyond example in the lists of fame^ 

Thy triumph, Trafalgar! but bought too' dear; 

The face of joy is sadden'd with a tear. 

Britannia's peerless pride, her darling son. 

Who many a hard fought field had nobly won, 

Pale in the arms of victory. Nelson lies. 

And, crown'd with conquest, thanks his God, and dies! 



Lamented chief, tho* death's relentless dart 
Destroys, 'tis all he can, thy mortal part; 
If matchless deeds deserv'd distinction give. 
To latest times shall Nelson's memory live. 
Long as on high proud Teneriffe lifts his brow. 
Long as old Nile thro' seven mouths shall flow, 
As long as Denmark boasts a nation's name. 
So long shall live immortal Nelson's fame. 



Let not prosumptuous man arraign his fate, 
'Twas Heaven's high will to fix so short a date; 
What nobler death-bed can a warrior have. 
Than on the field he won, to find a grave ? 



REMEMBRANCES. 



His king, his country, to his merits just^ 
Pay the last honours to his sacred dust; 
The sculptur'd monument shall truly telly 
How oft he conquered, and how greatly £ell; 
Impartial history's instructive page 
Transmit his deeds to each succeeding age; 
And poetry sublime, in loftier lays, 
Thete lines forgot, immorulize his praise* 



UEXTTENAMT EDWARD STEWART, R. N. 



NAVAL ODES. 



TO 

AB MITRAL JLOJRB NEJLSON; 

ON THE LATE NAVAL VICTORIES, 

1798. 



Quern virura, aut Heroa lyra, acri 
Tibia lumei celebrare. Clio ? 



HORACE. 



W^HAT man, what hero shall the muse) 
Theme for her panegyric, chuse, 

To live in future story? 
Who soars to Hawke*s exalted fame, 
Or^rivals Rodney's deathless name ; 

Bright Suns of England's glory ? 
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No single hero ; see ! a band ! 
Around their veteran chieftain standi 

And glorious claims advance. 
Howe leads the way, time honour'd Howe, 
The first of June entwines his brow, 

With laurels torn from France. 



Nor was thy merit, Bridport, less, 
Tho* chance denied complete success^ 

And sav'd thy trembling prey; 
Not fruitless was the daring chace, 
The Alexander fell, to grace 

A prouder, happier day.* 



In fatal hour, deluded Spain 

Swept with superiour force the main, 

And loud defiance hurl'd; . 
Her fleet St. Vincent's thunder tore. 
While from the line he nobly bore 

The Saviourt of the world. 



* The battle of the Kile, f The Spaanh 4af ship 



NAVAL ODES. 

Long time the doubtful battle rag*d. 
When Holland's hardy sons engag'd. 

Remembering past renown r 
Lost half their fleet, they quit the field, 
To Duncan's arm compell'd to yield. 

Brave Lord of Camperdown. 



In foul rebellion's eager aid. 

The proud tricolour'd flag display'd. 

Insults Hibernia's shore : 
Impetuous Warren seeks their coarse. 
Comes,* sees, and conquers Gallia's force; 

Her proud flag flies no more. 



See Egypt's barricaded coast,' 

Where Bruyes moor'd his shelter'd host. 

Impregnable they lay : 
^^ Here valour, skill, are vain," he cried, 
^ Here England's navy is defied," 

<< I keep them all at bay." 



^V«iUt»iri4lt»iidt. 
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But Nelson comes. " The fleet is mine," 

" Great God," he cries, " the praise be thine,'* 

" O lend thy help the while/' 
The fleet of France yields, sinks, or burns. 
No ship to tell the tale returns : 

Hail, hero of the Nile I 



Here* while each lovely fair displays. 
Her blooming beauty's dazzling blaze. 

And more than heavenly smile ; 
She adds new graces to her air, 
Some naval trophy proud to wear^ 

For Nelson of the Nile. 



On this blest night of dance and glee. 
Be this our boast, that we are free. 

Not anarchists, nor slaves : 
True to our country, God, and King, 
Join'd hand, and heart, and voice we sing, 

^< Britannia rules the waves.** 



• At a ball aai Mp^ fifwin Hio 



TO 



ABMIHAJL SIR HYBE PARKE:R 



ON THE LATE NAVAL VICTORIES, 



1801. 



Let others boast high titles from success^ 

You gain'd them not, but not deserv'd them less. 



"Wherever I turn my wondering cyea, 
New scenes of naval glory rise. 

Which rival those I sung; 
The day that seal'd Howe's just renown. 
The Nile, St. Vincent's, Camperdown,^ 

Proud themes of every tongue* 



A host of heroes pant for fame^ 
And Nelson first asserts his claim 
Ta meet his country's foes t 
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I 

The dread of France, the scourge of Spain, 
He dares the Swede, the Russ, the Dane, . 
ir force combiii'd oppose. 



When, frantic dupe* of French intrigue, 
The Russian tyrant form'd the kague 

Of northern powers around ; 
Where never hostile sail appear*d, 

His fleet judicious Parker steer'd, 

« 

And pass'd the dangerous Sound. 

Death's dire artillery thundering roars. 
On every side destruction pours. 

And guards the menac'd land : 
Contending nations nobly fought. 
Till Nelson's arm resistless wrought. 

What Parker's wisdom plann'd. 

Long time in war's whole business tried, 
Distinguish'd chiefs, the meed divide, 
Your grateful country pays: 

* The Eoper^r PmI, 
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The head, that plahn*d 4h^ idaiipf ^d^ 
The hand, that made the plan isw:fieeiJ« 
Deserve an equal praise* 



To chance, not valour) forced to y« 
Brave Saumarez quits the hard £DA^t fifiidi 

And Algesira's bay ; 
And, bafiBed by the falluig wiod. 
One stranded vessel left behind. 

Moves, unpursued, away* 



Resuming soon his despeiate ooursCf 
With crippled ships,* e*en twice his force 

Untouch'd, he dares to fight; 
Success from gallant emprise springs, 
And conquest waves her crimson wings. 

Amidst the gloom of night. 



* Sir Jtmet Savmsras with trt mU of tlie liii«9 four of them diiabled In an action a 
feir days before, followed^ fought, and beat an t nemiet fqaadron, comisting of two tUpi 
of 113 ganf, one of 94» three of 84, fonr of 74, four frigatet/ aad a great number of 
g«n«boati« Three afHj gf hh owq ihipt coold gel into action* 



12 NAVAL ODES. 

" With glory cover'd,"* Linois flies, 
Leaves to their fate his lov*d allies, 

Nor stops to look behind; 
Moreno, all aghast with fear. 
Hears Saumarez thundering on his rear» 

And prays for wings of wind« 



Hide, blushing glory, hide the day^ 
When Bonaparte,t in dismay. 

To Xerxes;}; next in name. 
In one small ski£F, fled Egypt's coast. 
With the sad loss of half his host. 

And all his former £ame. 



* While Saamaies was barniAg tvo of their ships, (aking a third, sod chaciog the 
■emainder, thesa gallant Admirals, the pride of the French and Spanish navies, made the 
best of their way in frigates to Cadis, which the French papers tell as, they entered ** in. 
trinmph," and ^ covered with glory.'* 

f AfteY the annihilation of Bmyes's fleet, and l>eing defeated by a bandfal of EngKsH 

sailors at Acre, the Corsican Hero ran away from his army, and arriyed In France in the- 

same style as the Admiials Linois and Moreno did at Cadiz, and in a similar suit of 

triumph and glory. 

} Sed quails rediit ? nempe una nave cmentis 

FlactilMUy et taida per densa cadaTera ptora. 

jvnriitAL. 
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NoW) (such the wayward will of fiktCf) 
Great Consul of the grcatcfst state^ 

With Gallic gasconade. 
He bids his fleets in port immur'd. 
From Nelson starce by cbainft sww'dj 

Fair freedom's isle invade. 



Vain empty boast! he might as soon 

** Pluck honour from the pale-fac'd moon,"* 

As from a British fleet; 
The proudestt triumph France can know, 
Is to elude the insulting foe, 

And *scape, by flight, defeat. 



While heaven in mercy deigns to stttile. 
Propitious, on her favourite iste. 
United, firm, and free. 



* By haaTeny methinks it were an easy leap. 
To plack bright honour from the pale-fac'd mooiu 

SBAKESPEAftE* 

f Sectamur oHro, qooi opimM 
Fallere et effttgerc est triumphus. 
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The threats of France are wild and vain. 
Not e'en the world in arms, shall gain 
The empire of the sea. 



TRAFAIiGAK- 



1805. 



All nature wakes, and Poets sing, 
How tuneful larks on airy wing. 

Salute the rising morn; 
Display the various scenes of life. 
The busy care, the anxious strife 

Of man, to labour born. 



But such are not the themes for me. 
My views are bounded by the sea, 
A naval scene I shew : 



\ 



\ 
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Aloft the skies my prospect bounds 
The wide horizon all around, . 
And glassy waves below. 



Bri^t shone the mom, and from the East, 
The sun in matchless splendour drest. 

Rose flaming into day : 
Reflecting, as along they sweep, 
Upon the bosom of the deep, 

The trembling sun-beams play. 



*Twas such a mom, when Nelson 'spied 
The hostile fleet, in warlike pride,^ 

Display a crescent's form: 
His dauntless heart with hope beat high, 
And the keen light'ning of his eye. 

Foretold the coming storm. 



The British fleet now cuts the seas. 
Their lofty sails confess the breeze. 
High towering to' the skies; 
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Old Ocean feels each warlike prow, 
The subject waves their masters know, 
Lo! Britain's ensign flies. 

In two strong lines close form'd, the fleet 
Advance, their foes combined to meet, ' 

The space each moment's less : 
With willing hearts and skilful hands, 
The sailors execute commands. 

And to the action press. 

O what a sight ! in gallant pride. 
Two hostile fleets the ocean ride. 

In all the pomp of war : 
Loose to the breeze, their ensigns fly, 
Their lofty pendants ilout ibe sky. 

High beaming from afar. 

Fierce in the van, before the rest. 
Bold CoUingwood the Sovereign* prest. 
His Flag displayed on high : 



* The Ro>'al SoTcreign, Admiral Collingwood't flag sbip, in which he moit {ilUntly led 

the fleet into action. 
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Dreadful he comes, his daring course 
Shall soon the destin'd passage force. 
Omen of victory ! 



With such a speed the lover fliefr, 
To meet the darling of his eyes. 

The mistress of his soul : 
When angry storms deface the sky, 
Not with more speed the light'nings fly 

And flash from pole to pole. 



9 



Each following ship with ardour glows. 
To hurl her thunder on the foes, ' 

The echoing shores resound ; 
Volumes of smoke obscure the sky. 
The shiver'd masts in splinters fly. 

And wounds and death abound. 



Where most the doubtful battle bled. 
The way to conquest Nelson led. 
And war's whole system tried; 
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Lock*d in their broken line he lay, 
There fought the well-contested day. — 
He conquer'dy and he died. 



*Tis o*er: the mighty warrior's dead! 
To the blest realms his spirits fled : 

Who shall lament his doom ? 
Death, where was then thy sting, thy power? 
Nelson's good genius chose that hour, 

To send him to his tomb. 



Make me but lord of such a day, 
Such honours let me bear away. 

Then give me such a death : 
Tho' I might live full many a year. 
What brighter moment could appear. 

When to resign my breath? 



When Rome, alarm'd, confess'd her fear. 
To every god prefcrr'd a prayer, 
'Twas then the time to die; 
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But Pompey* saw PharsalU's plain, 
His friends dispersed, his soldiers slain, 
Himself inglorious fly. 



Behold on £gypt's barren sands, 
The victim of assassin hands^ 

His mangled limbs are strown; 
Yet he in triumph rode the sea, 
And freed the shores of Italy, 

And raz*d the Pontic throne. 



Above all Greek, all Roman fame. 
Stands Nelson's never-dying name; 

St. Vincent's, Cape, the Nile, 
Pale Copenhagen's dire dismay. 
And Trafalgar's unrivall'd day. 

Form the stupendous pile. 



* Providai'oinpelo dedent CtmpaoiA febret 
Optandaa; Kd malt« uxbet, et pablica toU 
Viceraot* Igitar fortuna iptiwi et arbip 
Senrstum Ticto caput abttiUit. 

JVVINAL. 
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Around Thee, stretch'd on honour's bed. 
Proud trophies of thy fame, are spread . 

The flags of France and Spain; 
Attending Princes grace thy tomb, 
A weeping People mourn thy doom. 

And almost Heaven arraign. 

EDWARD STEWART, R. N. 



EPISTLES 



f TO THE 



BLSHOP OF LINCOLN, 



1793. 



W^iTH no poetic powers endued} 
Inspir'd alone by gratitude,* 

I pour the willing lay ; 
Nor you, my lord, the verse refuse, 
That feeling dictates, not the muse, 

And duty bids me pay. 



Near twenty winters in the church. 
Left by some patrons in the lurch, 
While others were obdurate; 
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I thought myself, (and oft complain*d,) * 
By fate and bishops too ordain'd, 
To live and die a curate. 



The Parent Tree, whose branches round 
O'erspread and beautify the ground, 

Owes to their weight decay: 
So I, with many a child o'erprest, 
Felt, by their growing wants distrest, 

My substance melt away. 



Then Lincoln, (heaven reward the deed!) 
Came in the trying time of need, 

A guardian angel came; 
With liberal hand the means of wealth 
Bestowed unask*d, did good by stealth, 

And blush'd to Bnd it fame. 



For this, while memory holds her seat. 
Till this torn heart shall cease to beat. 
This vital stream to flow,' 
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My gratitude shall pour the lay. 
And own, what I can never pay, 
The mighty debt I owe. 



TO 

SIM CHABJLES BUNB^UMY^ BART, 

1800. 



Say what I will, Sir Charles, my Anna* knows 
Much more, than I dare venture to suppose. 
That I your friendship and esteem possess; 
Then urges me her Henry's claims to press, 
His long captivity,t wounds, hairbreadth 'scapes 
From death, encountered in a thousand shapes : 
'One word from you, she says, success insures. 
And all his wishes, all her own secures. 



* The eldest daaghter of the Author, and wife of Major, now Colonel, Cayler, of the 

Eighty-fifth Regiment* 

f At Toulon, where he was wounded by the bursting of a shell, taken prisoner, and 

detained eighteen months. 
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Much did I say, much ui^ to be excus'd, 
But ladies cannot^ will not, be refus'd; 
Besides she might suppose (that thought occurred,) 
My interest to her Henry's I preferr'd. 
The fear of selfish views impress'd my mind, 
And made the confidence it did not find. 



Thus then I ask, nor let my suit offend. 
And boldly to your patronage* commend 
A gallant soldier, from his earliest youth, 
A man of honour, probity, and truth.t 



*■ The application was lucceMfal, and very looa after obtained for the Major the deserved 

rank of Lieutenaat Colonel. H^t memJn/sse Juvat, 

f Septimiut, Claud!, nimirum inteiligit untu, 
Quanti me faciat. Nam cum rogat, et prece cogit^ 
Scilicet ut tibt se landare et tradere cooer, 
Munere cum fungi propriorii centet amici : 
Quid possim videt ac novit me valdius ipsoi. 
Multa quidem djxi, cur excusatus abirem : 
Sed timui, mea ne finxiste minora putarer. 
Dissimulator opis propriae, mlhi commodus uni. 
Sic ego majoris fugieos opprobria calpae, 
Frontis ad urbanse descend! prsmia. Qnod st 
Depoaltum laudas ob amici jussa pudoreot4 
Scribe tui gregis hunc, et fortem crede bonumque. 

HORACI» 

Ninth EpUtle first Book. 



TO 

]LA©Y BUNBir'mY* 

ON THE SUFFOLK ELECTION, 

1807. 



Or polish'd manners, firm, but gentle mind. 
And soft address, that pleases all mankind, 
When Bunljury asks our suffrage and support. 
He wants no aid, from party ^ or the CQurt; 
On his own worths superiour >strength he stands. 
And wins our willing votes, our hearts and hands. 
When^er he speaks, wkh dignity and ease. 
His voice,' his sentiments, his language please : 
With joy our favourite candidate we greet, 
.And eight times place him in the county seat; 
Full many a year found faithful to his (rust. 
True to his sovereigi^^ to his country just. 
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May no event our happy union sever, 

Lopg may he keep his seat, *' Sir Charles for ever;" 

Long liye with you, of every bliss possest, 

And you supply the ^greatest and the best. 



TO VICE ADMIRAL, THE RIGHT HONOURABLE LORD 



AMEJLIUS BEAUCLEIRK, 



1811. 



Sy strong emotions prest, the n^jnd 
No tongue for utterance can find; 

Pale anger trembling stands; 
And conscious guilt of ghastly hue. 
And fear j and grief, to nature true. 

Are mute at her commands. 
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Nor can the tongue of angeU tell 
Of gratitude the rising swellf 

O'erpow'ring all the soul : 
The eye, quick-beaming, speaks th^ hes^rt, 
The blood, impetuous seems to start, 

And tides of rapture roll. 



When lukewarm friendship, half afraid, 
Nor would, nor would ^not, lend her aid, 

In doubt to stand or fly : 
In the dread hour of deep distress. 
When threatening dangers closer pres$, 

A heaven-sent friend was nigh. 

Then you, my lord, with judgment clear. 
Directed the nice course to steer, 

To vindicate, not blame : 
You turn'd a dark and deadly blow. 
An anxious father snatched from woe, 

And saved my Edward's fame. 

When Britain send3 her sons in arms. 
Whose breasts, like yours, true glory warms^ 
O I may you rule the war; 
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And when aloft your flag shall fly, 
In naval fame, with Nelson, vie. 
And gain, but heaven forbid to die, 
A second Trafalgar! 



And while the shouting croud proclaim. 
In songs of triumph, Beauclerk's name. 

You'll feel a conqueror's joy; 
And in the treasures of a mind. 
That sooth'd a father's sorrows, find 

Sweet peace, without aUoy» 



HYMENEALS. 



TO 



JOHN CAMPBEJLL^ ESQ 



ON THE BIRTH OF A DAUGHTER, 



1805. 



J OY to my friend ! the danger's o'er, 
Suspence and torture are no more; 
Kind Heaven its choicest blessings gives^ 
The child is bom, the mofber ifvesi 
And greets her babe, in rapturous bliss, 
With the first fond maternal kiss.. 



Joy to you both I I wish you joy. 
Connubial bliss without alloy ; 
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And may this pledge of mutual love 
The source of constant comfort prove; 
Such may she be^ and may we find 
Each parent's excellencies join'dy 
To deck her person and her mind} 
The father's sense, the mother's face. 
Her finish'd form, each female grace ; 
Her manners unaffected ease, 
A temper, ever prompt to please, 
Of every charm the first and best. 
That gives to life its real zest. 



May these in youth's auspicious mom 
Combine your darling to adorn. 
Till some lov'd youth lyr heart secures. 
And gives her happiness, li&e yours. 



TO 



W. T. LONG WEJLJLESJLEY, ESQ 

ON HIS MARRIAGE, 
1812. 



Whil£ many a- Bard, with happier lay. 
Has hail'd, no doubt, your nuptial day, 
If right I judge, you'll not refuse 
The gratulations of a Muse, 
Which, tho' the meanest of the Nine^ 
Bends but at worth's, or friendship's shrine. 



*Tis not accumulated store, 
Told, if it could be, ten times o'er; v 
Draycot, nor Wanstead's wide domain, 
From me a single verse would gain. 



The blooming beauties of her face, 
Her faultless figure's easy grace ; 
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Exterior charms of lovely Long 
Would claim at most a transient song. 



But when with pure delight I find^ 
Attractive as her face^ her mind, 
By nature's genuine feelings warm'd, 
By reason, not by fiishion, formM, 
Feelings that sooth a mother's care, 
And bid her wealth each sister share ; 
Unshaken faith, unvarying truth, 
Amidst the snares that circle youth; 
And high-soul'd honour, far above ' 
Pride, pomp, and rank, and all but love ; 
Pleas'd with the theme, I wish to tell 
All these in charming Catharine dwell. 



When the gay, youthful, titled train^ 
Sigh'd at her feet, they sigh'd in vain; 
And when a princely suppliant came. 
Preferred his suit, avow*d his flame. 
She chose, by royalty unmov*d. 
Before the Prince, the man she lov*d. 
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And nobly gave, disdaining art. 

Her hand, where she had given her heart, 

A treasure, richer than the gem,* 

<^ That glitters on the diadem." 



Wellesley, by nature form'd to please. 

With person, manners^ polish'd t^sCf 

And varied elegance of mind. 

Sense, spirit, genius, taste refin*d; 

or you, her chosen love,- possest, 

'Tis you, alone, can make her blest. 

From you, that real bliss must flow^ 

No wealth can buy, no rank bestow. 

Think that on you, your matchless wife 

Depends for happiness in life: 

Respect, revere the sacred trust. 

To virtue, honour, love, be just; 

And with devoted fondness true^ 

Think what she did, and what refiis'd, for you* 



• Gny't larttUathm O^ 



PROLOGUES, 

AND 

EPILOGUES. 



PROLOGUE 

TO 

EBWARB ANB EJLEONOjRA: 

PERFORMED AT BURY SCHOOL ABOUT THE YEAR 

1791: 

Spoken by one of the Scholars^ in the Character of the 

ASSASSIN. 



We) who read much, by Ovid have been told 
Of ages four, brass, iron, silver, gold; 
And this, for plays so general is the rage. 
May uke the title of dramatic age. 
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The Peer,* the Capttio, Lawyer, and the Cit, 
Seem, to a man, completely player-bit. 
The jockey Lord deserts the Beacon course. 
And calls in Richard for another horse : 
The gallant Captain quits the fields of fight, 
And safely shines the Hotspur of the night: 

The keen Attorney from his desk withdraws, 

« 
And leaves his clients, for the drama's,. cause: 

The 'Prentice stalks and stares by midnight taper. 

Who creeps the live-long day a linen draper. 

You know best. Ladies, but I*m told the Fair 
Have made theatricals their favourite care : 
When at their feet the prostrate Lover lies. 
And pours the artillery of oaths and sighs. 
Ladies, and Ladies* maids, enraptur*d, hear 
The tender tale, and give him tear for tear; 
And virgins, wives, and .dowagers excell. 
Soft Juliet, Belvidera, Isabel. 
Whilst then the suge each sex, all ranks employs, 
We make our first attempt, we Bury boys. 



• About thii tim* Albinia, Coonteu of Buckinghamthlre, and diven Lords, Uidltt, 9ct* 

enacted a Tariety of Plays vith uaboanded applause. 
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A bold attempt, against tremendous odds. 
And if we fall, we fall — ^like Demi-gods. 



Great are our fears; and ere the curtain draws, 
Indulgent hear me plead the common cause. 
Let not the Ladies too severely note > 
Our untaught movements in the petticoat; 
Awkward, at first, we doubtless must appear. 
Use will improve us in another year. 



Let not the Critic, with too curious eye. 
Take pleasure every small defect to 'spy. 
Glad will we try our numerous faults to mend. 
If to the critic he will join the friend. 



I, like the rest, a novice in the art, 

I, for my sins, have got a striking part; 

Yet when you've heard me, you perhaps will say, 

<^ The Assassin's perfectly correct to day," 

<< We all allow him. Murderer of the Flay/' 



PROLOGUE 



TO 



A CURE FOR THE HEART- ACHE, 

BY MISS VORTEX. 



Plans of reform, in this improving age, 
Fail in the State, but prosper on the Suge; 
For tho* in slavery sunk, we cannot boast 
The freedom France has gain'd — at little cost : 
No vestige of the ancient Stage remains. 
No longer there the Miue of Shakspeare reigns; 
No more we feel the throbbing bosom glow. 
With Otway*s pathos, or the fire of Rowe, 
Calista's wrongs, and Belvidera's^ woe. 



But Kotzbue comes, the German bard divine. 
To change our moral systemi and refine^ 
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Sec, perfect purity I the Wife* ador'd, 
Quit, with his friend, her ^rnily and Lord ; 
Her Lord to feeling, honour, manhood dead, 
Takes back the wanderer to his social bed. 



See loud Elvira, always in a rage, 
Drive tame Pizarro up and down the stage, 
A tyrant's strumpet, freedom's, virtue's friend. 
Begin a wanton, and a murderer end. 



No more the masters of the comic art, 

Who trac'd each turn and winding of the heart. 

Steel, Gibber, Farquhar, Fielding, Hoadley, please. 

Keen Congreve's wit, or gay Centlivne's ease. 

Of nature tir'd, we seek and find relief 

In Morton, Holcroft, Dibdtn, and C Kcefe. 



We ask not now for trifles long forgot. 
Stile, humour, manners, incident and plot: 



• Ho. Ualkr, ip 4U$cim8W. 
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Giveusy "Pashon,*** ^< Keep moving," «*.That*syoursort,**t 
" I like it vastly/'J «< Thafs af «aiwt)i)g fort." 



To night we bring, your plaudits to engage, 

Two taylors, hard at work upon the stage : 

A foplUb farpor, lectu^d I?y \\U «on. 

By cheap champagnp, and QX\.^] cjrd; undone; 

His daughter too, a rural turtle dove. 

With the young tay lor, terribly In love : 

Sir Hubert and his son, a lively pair. 

And cousin Ellen, sentimental fair; 

A fraudful nabob, fond of splendid waste. 

And me his daugb^er^^i-pf un? ammpn tl^e« 



These are the characters our poet draws. 

And if " Pusb am" ^< I^flP W?¥ro«f" m^ appliiusc^ 

* 

Why then the niQd«F9 DfSma ^m ihs c§»sfl, 
Your liberal praises wiU pm hPP^ inwn?f 
Give all we wish, 994 ^vf ry HP»rt-4<fl»e fiHjre, 



♦ The Cure for the He«rtrK|*r-(» T»>» %VA >• *»iP-:H "^hf JC" «* «M V"/"*'^' 



• • 



PROLOGUE 



TO 



FOOTERS COMEBY OF TASTE; 



PERFORMED FOR THE BENEHT OF A CHARITY SCHOOL AT 



COLCHESTER, 



BY THE OFFICERS OF THE GARRISON- 



TastS) wliat is Taste? the quality we find. 
That gives the Ton to man and womankind. 



Flavia, whom muslin shadows, not conceals, 
Who kindly all we wish, and more, feveals. 
Before, behind, profusely cut away. 
Gives to the gazing eye a grand display; , 
What time her glowing charms the ball room grace. 
The bokter'd bosom^ the enamelPd hct^ 
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Legs, arms, and elbows delicately red. 

The borrowed Brotus,* the thrice feather'd head; 

And Bag of Cain|>hor,t which, in thne of need,X 

When virtue totters, is a friend indeed. 

Thus drest, undrest, made up of paint and paste, 

Acconiplish'd Flavia gives the law to Taste. 



What Youth is he, with ladies by his side. 
All martial circumstance, and pomp, and pride. 
The silken sash around him loosely slung, 
^< The sword, beside him, negligently hung,"} 
Gay epauletts on either shoulder spread. 
The plumed hat, high towering o*er his head; . 
And yet so prim, so tapering in the waist, 
His step so stately, you would swear he's lac'd ? 
'Tis Captain Gorget, of distinguished note. 
Who looks a woman, in a soldier's coat; 
*Tis Captain Gorget, and the sex declares 
The Taste of Captain Gorget equals theirs. 



* A brovn, black, or red xaa^^t wig* vorrt wfth gmt mceof \ff all ladict of ttiettro «gM» 

f A prefenrative of femak jMiritj and chaitityy aerer kaova to l«ik 

X Reboa in incertis certoi tpectatur amicsa* 

$ Pope^s Honen 

M 
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Peace to such Taste; but when I look around. 
Here genuine Taste, bene real feeling's found. 
*Tis yours to night, to wipe the widow's tear, 
The rising race of poverty to rear. 
Each charm, ye Fair, with double lustre's grac'd, 
When Beauty smiles, and Charity is Taste. 



n 



EPILOGUE 



TO 



SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER, 



BY MISS HARDCASTLE. 



If it be true what peevish Pope let fall, 
^^ Most women have no characters at all," 
^< Or every woman is at heart a Rake," 
You, men, are children of a larger make, 
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« 

Creation's migh^ Lorcb^ our creatures still. 
Slaves to our power, and vassals of our will. 



Yet of our sex, amidst Iove*s varying scenes, 
Some ^< Stoop to Conquer/' but misuke the means ; 
Too apt to teaze, or trifle to their cost. 
They find no error, till the lover's lost. 



Theme of all tongues and many an amorous lay, 
Florella aim'd at universal sway. 
Flirted with all — till she can flirt no more. 
And livesi sad life, a virgin at two score. 



Rosina, on the modem, ;easy plan. 
Loves at first sight, and sets at every man, 
Till all her efforts end, as end they must. 
In slight, in disappointment, and disgust. 



Prudelia's charms might lasting love inspire. 
But cold reserve .extinguishes desire; 
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Too wisC} too nice her feelings to discover, 

« t 

She kept her secret, and she lost her lover. 



This night a different system I pursued, 

Nor play'd the Flirt, the Dasher, or the Prude; 

But *^ Stoop*d to Conquer,'* and with perfect ease, 

A Bar-niaid*s graces, and a bunch of keys, 

A smile or frown, exciting hopes or fears. 

And, what are always ready, tender tears. 

In modest Marlow kindled such a fire, 

He left for me — the daughter of the Squire, 

Brav'd fortune's loss, an angry father's din. 

To gain — the Bar-maid of a village inn. 



Then boast no more, vain man, superior powers. 
Your talents sink, your genius bends to ours; 
Great is your judgment, ours a little art. 
You win the head, we captivate the heart. 
Indeed we always gain the better pan. 



i 



You may, we give you leave, direct the state. 
Shine at the bar, or figure in debate; 
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Insult his ports, or glorious in the field, 
Compel the vaunting Corsicau* to yield, 
And then, your various triumphs Co complete. 
Return, and ^< Stoop to Conquer^* at our feet. 



PROLOGUE 

TO THE MINOR, 

ACTED ON BOARD HIS MAJESTY'S SHIP POWERFUL, 

(CAPTAIN JOHNSTON,) 

IN THI SAST INDIKSi 

1807. 

WRITTEN BY 
AND SPOKEN BY ONE OF THE CREW. 



Faith, Genttemen, I*m glad to see you here. 
Seldom such scenes as these on board appear. 



* AHm the '* tiacerest of hyp«crltflty and the iBO»t benerolent of uturpen/' »• he it 
called in a certain debating society; where all the friends of England are traduced and 
TUitied, and all her cnendet puifed and panegyrised, " mqye ad mutstam/' 

N 
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Neptune, and Comedy are no great fd< 
Unless there's wit and httttioar in ropes ends. 
If that indeed yoa-re. willing to admit, 
Our Royal Navy's mighty full of "wic, 
Thalia finds it rather a strange place, ^ 

And really 's half afraid to shew her face : 

The bashful Virgin's fearful to appear. 

In such a place, and not a woman near. 

Assist her with your smiles, nor be it said ' 

That British Sailors damp'd the laughing maid. 

We, for our parts, will all our skill employ. 

To banish care, and give an hour of joy: 

And Foote, we hope, who oft has pleas'd on shore, 

At sea will set the Powerful in a roar. 



MISCELLANEOUS TRIFLES. 



^^SW53^^ 



ON 



MRS. (NOW LABY) JEKNINGHAM'S 



APPEARANCE AT A 



FASHIONABLE ASSEMBLY. 



WsLLy after all, I cannot see 

Such very striking fiices 
In jolly G ^"s daughters three, 

My Lady and their Graces^ 
If beauty, form, or mien secures 

Distinguished rank and place. 
The highest,' Jemingham, were yours, 

A Venus and a Grace. 



ON 



THE PICTURE OF 



JLADY JjEJRNINGHAM, 



In the 



CHARACTER OF HEBE, 



Whin her, the loveliest of the lovely kind. 
In Hebe's form, the painter's hand 'designed. 
In bloom of youth, with matchless beauty grac'd^ 
Was not the fancied character misp)ac*d? 
The Fair, who rivals e'en the Queen of love. 
Shall she attend, and bear the cup to Jove ? 
On such a Hebe Jove himself should wftit„ 
Renounce his nectar, and resign his stale* 



SENT, 
On Mtf 29th of May, 1811, 



TO UBUTENAMT 



EBWABB STEWART, 



ON HIS APPOINTMENT TO THE 



ROYAL OAK, 



COMMANDED BY REAR ADMIRAL 



LORD AMEXIUS BEAUCLERK 



Wh£m rank rebeDioft diie dominion keld. 
The Father murder'd, and the Son expell'dy 
The towering Oak^ her guardian armft outspread^ 
Preserved from impious hands his sacicd head, 
A wanderer long, till this auspkioa^ day 
Restor'd the Sovereign to his native sway^ 
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Changed in her form his bulwark on the main, 
Long may the Oak her monarch's cause maintain. 
And give to latest times, in naval fame, 
Accomplished Beauclerk's and my Edward's name. 



TO 

THREE DAUGHTERS, 



MARY, SOPHY, ANB AJLETHEA; 



WITH A LOTTERY TICKET. 



Since times, dear Girls, are hard and bad. 
And not a husband to be had. 
On my lov'd Anna's nuptial day 
I'll put you three in fortune's way, 
And for the prize of prizes try. 
Adventurers in the Lottery. 
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Ifi as sage calculators sute. 
Odd numbers are most fortunate. 
From all we read, or hear, or see, 
There must be luck for number three. 



Those blooming Belles, light, airy, free. 
The Graces, are in number three. 



The Muses, maids of birth divine. 
Are three times three^ the tuneful Nine. 



Three Poets of distinguished note. 
We Milton, Vijgil, Homer quote, 



The leam*d professions are but three^ 
Law, Physic, and Divinity. 



The toasts we give with greatest glee. 
We always drink mthr three times three. 



The first best pleasures of our lives 
Are only three^ Maids, Widows, Wives, 
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Our boast and pride, our triple 
The Corsican*s dire dread and kate^ 
Shall yet decide the Tyraiil'«* fate 



Deaf to my prayers, my wants unkind. 

Fortune, perverse as weH as blind^ 

£namour*d of your weighty diaims. 

Long have I woo'd you to my arms. 

But you have giv'n, I thank you not. 

Your eldest Daughter to- my lot) 

Much, much do I prefer the Mother, 

Then give misfortune to anothev. 
But if you still will frowA on mt> 
Smile on my Girls, and let them be, 
*Tis in your power, the Lucky ikret. 



* I beg pardon, ** the beoevolent usurper;*' such is his titYe ia the British Senate!!! 

Pu4et hcc opprobria nobis 
£t dici potuisse, et non potulsse refelli. 



OVIOW 



TO THl 



AUTHOR, 

IN DAILY EXPECTATION OF A LIVING; 

. viTS KWeMsrt oP 



I'd give, hiad I ihe poster of giviiig^ 
The real treasure of a living; 
Rich teeming lands, no waste norien^ 
Nor modus, bane of holy men; 
But tithes of both kinds, great and small. 
For you, dear Father, merit all. 
And next, the greatest bliss of life, 
I'd give, but can't, a better ^ife; 
For I must say, altho'* my Mother, 
I never heard of such another. 



May the rest shortly be your own. 
And may you find them all at Colnt. 

E. STEWART. 



TO 

HIS SISO'ER, 

ON THE LOSS OF A FAVOURITE TERRIER. 

F R I B A Y. 

BIT THE SAME. 



Why, Sophy, this regret for Friday dead. 
When every week you'll have one in her stead P 



ON 

THE MARRIAGE OF A 

MISS HUG'MAK 

BY THE SAME. 



Miss Hugman is married, and this the plain fact is. 
She has left off the name, and commences the practice. 



TO 

MISS CHAMBERS. 

BY THE SAME. 



Tq beauty, graces. House and Lands, 
Aspiring passion clambers^ 

Mine makes more moderate demands. 
And only prays for Chambers. 



ON A 



SUPPER INVITATION, 

TO A 

HAUNCH OF VENISON. 



The wine sparing Squire, to his principles staunch. 
Invited a party to feast on a haunch: 
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<< I won't ask them to dine^ Wife: betwixt you and me^ 
<^ Tis a cur^ long time, dinner, supper, and tea ; 
<' But at supper at eight I'll expect them ; and then, 
<^ As we keep early hours, they'll be moving by ten. 



f» 



f> 



FEMALE FRIENDSHIP^ 



Once a Lady, engag'd with a party to dine. 
And desirous to be more than commonly fine, 
Sent a note, full of love, to a dear female friend. 
To request her a hat, new from London, to lend. 
Not intending, it seems, the gay bauble to wear. 
But to make one just like it in fashion and air. 



The new hat's lovely owner, tho' caught by surprize. 
In the warm stile of womanish friendship replies; 
(« Much I diank you^ my dear, for your love and all that,' 
*^ And I give you all mine, but I can't spare my hau" 



£fsal ^"teittvfi^ip wnlti Confib^ttct^ 



Arcades ambo, 
£t can tare pares, et respondere parati. 



VIRGIL. 



Says Clifford to Erskine, ^ Dear Enktne, declare^ 

« 
<< On the case that I send what your aeminicnu are;** 

<^ I would wish your opinion decidedly known,** 

*< 'Tis the first at the bar, and shall govern my own«** ' 

Says Erskine to Clifford, ^^ Dear Clifford, do you,** 

<< And Plomer, my private opinion pursue;** 

*< But don*t, as you value ^ friendship, expose,** 

^< Or to any, but Plomer, wf answer disclose;** 

*^ The case may perhaps in the Commons^ be tfied,*^ 

^^ And /, as a Judge, /, /, / must decide.'* 

, This at noon, which dear Erskine thooghc proper co wrkCy 

By dear Clifford was printed and pttUish*d at nigbc; 

But without bad effects breach of confidcace eadist 

For dear Clifford and Erskine aie ititt dearest fmnds; 



THE BALL. 



Spectatum veniunt* veniunt spectentur ut ipiae. 

ovm. 



I WENT with Ranger to the ball, 
The crowded ball last night; 

He went to see, but after all 
Did not admire the sight. 



Maids, widows, wives, young, old combin*d. 

Each strove to look her best. 
All nakedness, before, behind. 

Extremely under-drest. 



*^ Red faces, elbows, legs !*' he cries, 

*« Wc*ve seen, Charles, all we can seei*' 

^ Ah, Ladies, Ladies, were ye wise," 
^< You'd something Uave to fancy •" 



THE INQUIRY. 



Poor Kemble drawls his words out so, 

9 

He seems as coId| as any stone is : 
Pray is he very ill? O no! 

Some trifling a — ches in his bo— -nes« 



QUESTION AN® ANSWER. 



Say, can there be a greater curse 

Than fevers, fits, and agues ? 
Yes, Kemble*^ baird* and a — ches worse 
Than pestilence or pla — gues. 



* Thmt ihk gmt Actor pronooncet Beard and Aches. 



WW I I I I ■ tf i l I I i l 



IMITATIONS, LETTERS, 

Ct:an0lat(on0« |(* |e* 



TO MRS. 



Th£ man,* who feels his conscience clear. 
Despises danger^ laughs at fear^ 
Nor wanla the aid of swoid^ or spear» 
To vindicate his fame : 

,1 

He at the Bedford ukes or treats^ 
Or with his mistress walks the streets^ 
Carekss if friend or foe he meets. 
And knows not guilt, nor shame. 



* Integer Titoi iceteriiqp»pajav 
Kon eget Mauri jaculb neque arcn^ 
Kcc Yenenatb grarida aagittiiy 

Fuce^pkaretra. 
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t 

Thus, at my eace* I stroll'd alopg* - - 
The charming gardeDs,* 'midst the throngs 
With Mary^ who my arilciMong. 

And purest love inspired; 
When Mrs. TsupjBSTt came in sight* 

« 

And keener than the serpent's bite. 
Vented the venom of her spite, 
And angrily retir'd. 

Take me from London far away 

To rural scenes, where all the day 

I'm plagu'd with tithes and corn and hay. 

Unchanged my choice shall prove; 
And her, who carking care beguiles, 
Who scorns- her sex's silly wiles. 
And softly;}; speaks, and sweetly smiles. 

My Mary will I lave. 

* KenifngtOB Gardena. 

f Kamqae me lilva Lopiti In Sabia^» 
Dua meam canto Lalagen, et ultra 
Terminum curia vagor eipeditus, 

Fugit inermenu 

MOmACIft 

} Dulca ridentem Lalagen amabo, 
Dulce loquentem* 

ROftACI* 



• ■ 



FEMALE SKErrCHES AT BATH. 



Nullas in orbe locus Baiis praelucet amaenis. 

HORACE. 

* 

The Sun in his course, or for rhyme*s-sake, his path. 
Illumines no place, so delighlful as Bath. 



Bath, March «6, 1805. 



TO MRS. 



When I left you, dear Mary, not very content, 
To set out on my journey I instantly went; 

And came ofF at the rate of a naval express, 
With four horses in hand, no one travels with less. 
And with ^< Lady Stuff-damask and Peggy Moreen* 
Flew to Bath in a trice — in the nightly machine." 



• Anstey'f Bath Guide. 
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I have been here a weekf and from morniDg* to night 

My time passes away in a round of delight; 

Every hour of the day to variety calls^ 

Raffles, Pump-room and CofFee-roomy Billiards and Balls. 

I am constant at all, and on Thursday, my friend, 

Join'd a party of twenty the Ball to attend. 



* 

By the fire, where the circle of Ladies was form*d, 
While my eyes were delighted, my feelings were warm*d. 
And my ears with sweet sensible Smalltalk regal'd. 
As, by turns, loud remarks or half whispers prevail'd*. 
Where can I begin, so much fashion around me. 
The choice, you*ll allow, is enough to confound me? 



The old Dutchess of Cawkey, all covered with snuff. 
Brought her head in a mob, and her neck in a ruff; 
Lady Lucy her daughter, ill-drest and ill-shap'd. 
Came the first time to night, from the nursery 'scap*d: 
Lady Stately, the wife of a very old peer. 
Made, for Heaven knows what, in the batch of last year: 
Lady Listless, in love with Lord Timothy Teaser, 
But who looks as if nothing could vex her or please her: 



64 IMITATIONS, LETTERS, TRANSLATIONS, 8lc. See. 



Lady Lkmon, a Utile. indin'd to the acid^ 
And long Lady Lbnitivs, patient and placid. 
Mrs. Bloomer, vbose cheeks, well enanell'd, disclose 
The deep-tinctur*d Mush of carnation and rose. 
These were standing around, till the music began, 
When to take out their partners the Gentlemen ran. 



Lady Fatima Flanders, all fat, dance and laugh. 
First presented her person, twelve stone and a half, 
Rather broad in the shoulders, and full in the waist, 
Tha' with corslets pinched in, and severely embraced. 
While the small fry were frisking, like white bait in motion^ 

I 

Swam adowD the deep room, like a whale in the ocean. 



Mrs. LuREWELL, who hates e*en the name of coquet, .^ 



For a fresh shoal of gudgeons kept spreading her net. 
Young or old, greiat^ or small, she*s for all she can g^t 



i 



Once the toast of Lords, Baroneu, Captains and Squires^ 
Mrs. CovRTALL, in turn, her admirers admires. 
And, tho' time o'er her beauties is dropping the curtain. 
Still adheres to the practice of dancing and flirting. 
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See, Id hopeless virginity, Miss Evergreen 

Is affecting at fifty, the youth of fifteen; 

And of similar standing, her cousin Miss Cron e. 

Treats the gazers with dainties, that should not be shewn. 



Miss Platonic, just peeps thro' the sticks of her fan. 
To look out for a friend, not a lover, in man : 
Miss Touchwood, whose eyes her soft wishes discover, 
Who takes, or would take, every man for a lover* 



Belinda Display, who leaves nothing to fancy, 

Mrs. Match*em, and daughters, Maria and Nancy 

Two Bristol divinities, Wigley and Cro?, 

« 

One's head like a bee-hive^ and one like a mop» 



Miss Tattle, whose tongue^s tike the clack of a mil)^ 
And Biddy Bumfidget, who cannot stand still: 
Lady Stride, Mrs. BouNCER^Mbs Slipper, MIssSlap^ 
Miss Bronzely, with Mamaluke ribbands and cap; 
And a hundred more Misses, whose names to rehearse 
Would take up too much of my time and my verse. 
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For my Muse her respects is impatient to pay 

» 

To the Fair^ who deserve all the {MraUe of my hy» 



'Midst a croud of adipirf^s* Miss Symmetry moves. 
Like VENUSy attir'd by the Graces and Loves, 
While she smiled* upon all, to none favours extends, 
And tho' often rejecting^ y^t never offends, 



Next, if orxt, charming Winlove, wbosQ ele^iat eaae^ 

Unobtrusive, unlabored, is certain to please. 

What fepainiiie loveliness beRin$ In each f^ce! 

In eaph turn pf their persons whfit exquidl^ gr^c^l 

These with sierit likf; your^* my dear Ma9lY9 inwre 

Ever)* objept, ibit wpn^tft shQii|4 wish to secure. 



For the present adieuc when 1 ofixt take the pent 
111 endeavour to give you a skc^h-of the ncn. 



# f4fie>i(f pe ii^ tl»e ij^k. 



9L Sap u WA0tmf!^i: 



October 3d, 1806. 



TO MUS. 



You desire me, dear Mary, to teil you in fhyme^ 
At Ald9oiiouch how I've been passing my lioie: 
I went for my faealdi, being bitious and nervous. 
Sent by Dn Dispatch, (gracious Heaven preserve ut). 
And caird upon Waddinotok,* meaning to dfine, 
Whose wife gives good humoor, and he wit and wine, 
And £l I z A,t who makes it her stu^ to please, 
Receiv'd ope with equal politeness and ease* 



After dinner, the Ladies retiring — at last, 

My old frinnd aad ajrsdif talk!d of times that «re past, 



• Hm iilt Rtctor of CMMiSlah* inSuiWJb 
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Days of joy, that must ne'er be expected again, 

Days I think of with pleasure, bow mingled with pain ! 

For however we flatter, it must be confest, 

That old times were most happy, old friends are the best. 

But a truce to this subject, which brings to my mind. 

What at Melford I lost, and shall ne*er again find. 



Next we went to the Rooms, where we happily met 

Of the Ladies a winning and voluble set ; 

Sweet souls, when the pleasures of evening begin^ 

They can talk without ceasing, yet constantly win« 

But indeed men and women were eager to tal^k. 

Of the Royal* Review, by his Highness of York^ 

X 

Of a new reait Peer, of last Summer's creation, 

« 
Of the state of the fashions, and state of the nation,. 

Of the rise of provisions, the fall of the Stocks, 

Lord Lauderdale's mission, and death of Charles 

Fox, 

Whose loss all true friends of democracy shocks. 

* A review of the C»Tmlry upon RushUkeie Heath, by the Duke of TorJu 

f Sayt T ■■ n to H — n^ «« A real Peer I tm:" 

Styi H n to T a^ «« You're only R m.** 
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But who is that embonpoint Lady^ so gay, . 

So profuse of her Jieauties, in muslin array ? 

It is Mrs. Bo N TON, whose lov'd husband*s away. 

While he braves every toil of the seas, and explores, 

To accumulate wealth, distant India's shores. 

Her concern for his absence no tongue can express. 

Poor soul, she forgets every part of her dress, 

And regardless of danger, exposes to sight. 

To the heats of the day, and the colds of the night. 

Arms, shoulders, breasts, bosom, bewitchingly white; 

And, while we admire all the beauties we can see, 

Leaves, with grea( generosity, Nothing to Jancy. 



Now the raffles commenced, and I found, to my cost^ 
All my money, and all, but my temper, was lost : 
After raffling, we hastened four tables to fill, . 
With Cassino and Commerce, and Whist and Quadrille. 

_ ^ 

Por me, I must own I was quite over-aw*d. 

At Whist when oppos'd to the new made Sir Maude, 

Plain Mannerly late, but the King, do you see. 

First gave him a title, then added a De, 

And now he is caird Sir Maude "De Manmerly. 
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I 

Would a title were mine, how 'twou'd tickle my ear, 

^ Yes, Sir Ckarles," " no, Sir Charles,*' from my 

partner to hear; 
When prepared to my skill a just tribute to pay, 
^' Why, Sir Charles, I protest, that was excellent play.** 
How delightful to hear all the company round. 
Repeating, by turns, the agreeable sound.* 
If I stroird on the beach, or paraded the street, 
^That's Sir Charles," all the people would cry that 

I meet; 
And, what would complete all the bliss of my life, 
Dear Mary, you'd be Lady S ■ , my wife. 



VIRGINEJE PRECES^ 



^^ FiEMiN A qusque roget Divos de more marittinii" 

^^ £t vod compos^ pueram donare peteoti" 

^^ Supplicet, unum, oro^ precibus concede/' (Corimna 

Exclamat, $imul ora rubor perfundit^ ocelli 

Dum spe virgineoque meiu micuere tremenies) 

^< Da mihi, magne Pater, puerum; mecam extgat annos'' 

^^ Quam multos^ mihi primus amor, iiiea sola volupus.*^ 



Hae tibi sint artes, si vis acquirers muUa 

A Jove, paucapetas: facili audiit aure modestas 

I lie preces, blandi compellans voce puellam: 

*^ Plus quam vota tua, et meritis fere talibus asquQin*' 

*^ Nos dabimus; dabimus, quod antes, mora DuUi, marituflu" 

^^ £t puerum; Balbinus erii simul unus et alter/' 

INCERTUS AUCTOR. 



THE VIRGIN'S PErriTION. 



tt 



f* 



f> 



^' Let other women^ on the usual plan, 
^^ Ask of the powers above to grant a man, 
^^ Andy of the man as soon as they're possest,' 
^' Beg for a son and heir to make them blest j" 
^' I make but one request/* Corinn a cries^ 
While virgin wishes sparkle in her eyes, 
<^ Give me, great Jov£, 'tis all I ask, a Boy, 
<^ Who may each moment of my life employ, 
*' My heart's first object and its only joy.'* 



Tis said that Jov£ (no doubt the fact is such) 
If you ask little, always gives you much; 
Surpriz'd, he heard the supplicating Fair 
Address hhn with so moderate a prayer. 
And smiling answer'd, ^^ Set your heart at rest," 
*^ We give, Corinn a, more than you request;*' 
*^ Soon shall you have, conclude the bus'ness done, 
^^ A Husband and a Boy, and both in one» 



•» 



»» 



SOAME JENYNS'S 

EPITAPH, 



OH 



9r« 3fo]^n0on« 



M&RB lies Sam Johnson — Reader^ haveacare^ 
Tread lightly, or youll wake a sleeping Bear. 
Religious, moral, generous, and humane 
He was : but setf-sufficient, proud, and vain; 
Fond of, and overbearing, in dispute, 
A Scholar, and a Christian— 4>ut a Brute* 



liATlT^ RIIBBITFM. 



Hic Johnson jacet — I, Lector, sed cautius ho, 
Leniter insistens, ne noamo sargeret Ursus. 
Vir plus atque probus, clemens, largeque benignus. 
Plus aequo assumens, fastuque inflatus inani ; 
Rixx ct litis amans, et Propugnator acerbus ; 
Doctus, Cbristicola — ast Animal Super omnia brutum. 



Mil i iir l i a 



JLAUS VINI. 



Quid non ebrietas designat ? operta recludit; 
Spes jubet tssc ratas; in praelia irudit inertem: 
Solicitis animis onus eximit; addocet artes. 
Faecundi calices quern non fecere disertum? 
Contract^ quern non in paupertate solutum ? 

HORACE. 



THE PBAISES OF WINK 



Win £9 fttely UB'df sot I9 but Horace sitigs^ 
A vast variety of hlcsangt brings : 
Sooths the sad soul« unbends the clouded broVf 
And makes a coward fig|it be knows not how : 

Unlocks the breast, gives confidence to hope. 
And bids each rhymer think himself a Pope : 

Gives wealth to want, and sets the captive fsee, 
And makes a Lawyer speak — without a fee. 



#« 



l*M«i^ 



TEMPUS EBAX KEEUM, 



Singula de nobis anni praedantur euntes, 
Eripuere jocos, Venerem, conirvia, ludum; 
Tendunt extorquere poemata. Quid faciam vis ? 



HORACB. 



9 



THE RAVAGES OP TIME* 



Time, as it fires, sweeps every tfahtg away. 
Wit, love, and wine, and all that once was gay ; 
E'en verse at last it wrenches from the mind. 
And leaves the shell and husk of man behind. 






IN MEDICO-C AUPONEM. 



Si stomacho, famae, si vits consults, arce 
Cauponem ; vinum, vox, medicina nocent» 



ON A WINE-QUACK, 



Shun the Wine-quack: his physic, tongue^ and wine,. 
To ruitt health, and £une^ and life combine^ 



1' . .t 



POLITICAL TRIFLES, 
^Uv ant) iSeto. 



A JLETTER; 



TO THE SECRETARY OF TH5 ADMIRALTY, 



Victory,* at Sea, July 90, ITTR, 

In the letters I've written, their Lordships will read^ 
I was chasing the French with all possible speed; 
And while they bore away, I continued the chase. 
But whene'er they lay to, then I slackened my pace. * 
About three days ago, Sir, the French and my fleet, 
Tho' I never intended it, happen'd to meet; 
And their Lordships, I fancy, will readily find. 
That the action commenced by a change of the wind. 

• The name of the f l^; Skip, not of the event. 

X 
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First on Admiral Harland the firing began^ 
And was luravely retum'd by the ships in the van; 
By the signal for chasing, of which I knew not, 
Campbell made it, when I was asleep in my cbt. 
All the rest were disperst, I state nothing but facts. 
And the fleets pass'd each other on opposite tacks. 



When they'd passed, I was anxious our damage to learn, 
So indulg'd the French fleet with a sight of my stern ;^ 
By the prospect encouraged, they formed in a line. 
As I would not fire at them, to leeward of mine. 
I suppos*d by these masterly tactics at night, 
That the French the next niorning would kandsomelyi' fight. 
But their fleet, it is clear, were so beat in the day, 
They were glad, in the night, to get out of the way. 



As a lee-«hore;{; was near, and provisions grew short, 
Maul'd in masts, yards, and soils, I retum'd into port. 



^ Thi« maaoeoTrCf though it gftined an illumination at th« tifne, waf never practised by 

Rove, RoiVney, St Vioc*iit» Dimcan, or Kelion* 
f Tbii vaa the gallant Adinirar» expression, and, no doulit, hit expectatioQ also, but the 

French cruelly disappointed him. 
* Only thirty lea^sca oC Wlmt was tht diilanM nt tb« baltte of the Nile ? 



POLITICAL TRIFLES, OLD AND NEW. 79 

Give ne le«yc^ Mr. Stbpbeic if all phkt is too iveakf 

; • * 

Of the Admiralsi Captaiosf and Sailors to speak ; 
Their condact was great in retreating and charging^ 
The kill'd and the wounded y oa*U find in the ttiargtn ; 
As to captures — I am, Sec, Sec. Sec* 



THE ABMIRAL' ANB ECHO, 



Says the Hero, " I beat* the French fleet in July: 
Honest Echo reverberates quickly, ** You / * 



The Victory of the fijth of July given to the right owner. 

* What «lotmrdf are thej Who fay England did moit. 

Who think France won the day. Hare great reason to boatt, ' 

In D' Orvilller't Gaiette Tbere'a truth and plain tenie. 

Lies and qoibbla have metf In all Keppel't defence* 

Such trkki who would play ? To make off can't be fair» 

If one wins why not itay. While the enemy'* ther|p| • 

Bat the French lail'd to breift. When the foe Sed apace, 

England's fleet being %ht best, Twas as well not to chace* 

Ihese lines of Tickell are to be read like the yesuxti dmbk Cmd, Those, who think 
that D' Of^ilUen beat Keppel, moat Mad them l^thw end •! eadi Wmt^ korho^Mtalfy, Thoie/ 
who think otherwise, will read them by caAMwu. Bat If I may advise, they should be 
read both ways* 



SECURITY AGAINST STARVING^ 



Anna Ducemi^^^ cado^ qui propria veriia voravii.^ 



Should Heaven, in anger, natural food deny. 
The gaUant Duke, by fiimine, would not die; 
Moira provides him with appropriate meat. 
And kindly gives him his own words to eau 



AB GALLOS^ 

■ 

IN ANNO 179a- 



O CENifs Heroum, peperit quos Simia Vulpi, 
Et satura bumano nutrivit sanguine Tigris, 
Inter tot turpes, oceiso Rege, triumphos. 
Sen vos cum Bauvis scelerau ad praelia cogit 
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Libertai) leu vo% ranaram imoiensa cupido^ 
£t ducibus desueta diu femoralia GalHs^ 
Ampla movent spolia, et •estris addenda trophocis! 
Climibus impransi nudis^ precor arma panimper 
Sistite, et huic saltern furias avertite sceptro. 



Scilicet baud adeo durum aat immite- videtur 
Imperium^ aut Bricoaum libertas exulat oris. 
Cum vestras, in ultr&que Domo Populique Patrumque^ 
Jactat amicitias vestrosque impune tumultus 
Praedicat Angliacus, bello flagrante. Senator. 

INCERTUS AUCTOIU 



TO THE FKENCH, 

IN THE YEAR i793* 



Warriors of France, from Fox and Monkey bre(|^ 
With human carnage by the Tiger fed. 
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To crovm the meed your Bhamtleu cooquesta briogi • 

Your savage triumphs o*er a murder'd King; 

Or where jrou rash, amidst Bai^ian bogs^ 

Fir'd with the love of freedoiDi or of firoga^ 

No common trophteSf solid spoits to gaiOf 

Fame, frogs, and small-clothes from a Dutch campaign; 

Half famished Heroes, ians*culottes.tod bare, 

O, check your arms, and prostrate England spare. 



No tyrant here, with power despotic, reigns. 

But liberty of speech, at least, remains. 

In either House, a Chief* of northern race, 

Fox, Stanhope, La ns down £ with his Janus face, 

Securely ^rave, rebellion's cause defend. 

And each proclaims himself a traitor's friend; 

In war, tbeir King, and King's allies oppose^ • 

And hail, with fond fraternity, his foes. 



* Lord Laaderdale ind hit brother: his Lordship t)duted of hit intimacy with Brintt 
Mr. Fox with Ch«ttveUn« Earl Stanhope with Condorcet* and the masy Marquit mm a 
general amateur of the whole. 



t ♦ 



THE HAPPY UNION* 

1797. 



f ■ • 



Donee gratut eram tibi. 
Nee qaiiquam potior, 
Portamm vigai Rcge beatior. 



HORACE. 



F. Since, at last, of my Tooke I'm possest, 
No sorrows my bosom can harass : 
What Reformer was ever so blest? 

I'm greater, far greater, than Barras.* 



T. If My Charles to his convert is trad, 
And this blest coalition sincere, 
111 engage as a private with you. 

Nor will envy thy fame^ Revelliere.t 



* The Director; ooe of tVo nattf ktepmB of Uhb Ittft Eapren of Fnnce» who, ■!!» 
ht had done with her, gMr« ^r ftnd » logittcat to ilie pBeamft EnpoMr of Fraaoe, on 
coadltioo, that he tbe«ai4 Emperor Ahewii verry her ; thii ko did, Ikea wpadiaAwi ^ nid 
Kmpcnp, »nd hit ainee marriod Mario LouaM* of AiutiiOy «' Vke JoMpiiioc dimitied 
the service."—^ An Atbeitt Priest, and S«OMCary General to tJie Directory. 
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F. You were once for the worst of my foe% 
Even North I detested not more; 
When you dar*d my election oppose^ 
And eternal antipathy swore. 



T. Not to you was my hatred confin*d» 

Your Father I call'd « The Defaulter,'** 
Drew the portraits of both, and consign'd, 
Both Father and Son to the halter. 



F. Drive these hated reflections away^ 

And for you I will gladly resign 
Jockey Norfork, big Bedford, grim Grey,t 
If my Tooke will be mine, only mine. 



* H. Tooke pmUithed a Pamphret, ii» whtch be tt^fed the fint Lofd HoUoBd « Th« 
*' Defaulter of utiaccooated millions/' drev what be called '< Two part of Portraits," of 
the late Earl of Chatham and Mr. Pitt, and of Lord Holland and Mr. Fox^ and concluded 
it with ntking the following questions : '*^ Which two of these will yon choose to hang up in 
M your cabinets, the Pitts or the Fox is ^ Where on your conscience should the other tw» 
** be hanged I" Mr. Fox, lor the good of the cause and the country, nobly forgaTe this grosa 
attack upon his own spotless character, and the nanCon insult to lib Father's memory, 
f This mt n handsome offer of two Dukes and an Eari, but nathlng to. Toofcttr'* 
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I 

T. I am ready your will to attends 

And give ap, at my General's call, 
Sir Francis,* Jones,t Hardy,J and Frend,J 
Corresponding Society || alL 



Both. Thus reconcird, fond, and united, 
Together we'll ride in the storm ; 
While Jacobine Clubs all delighted. 
Make a radical perfect reform. 



THE REFOJRMERS ABBRESS 



TO THE PEOPLE. 



AVe, Reformers of Parliament, loyal, obedient. 
Conceive, at this crisis,1[ a meeting expedient, 



'4 



# Tk« Pride of Wettmlniter, £iigland*i Hope, and the Uaitarian oS the Room of ComnonSi ^ 
f The OroBment of Nevgato.— { The Paragon of Shoenaken. 
§ The Glory of Jetui— College. — |^The Aaylum of Liberty. 
• ^ Any time k a cruii, aad aliraya proper for a reform raeetiag* 
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And with << Westminster't Pride,* England'* Hope" in the 

chair. 
Our attachment to King, Lords and Commons declare; 
As we always have been, we are firm to maintain. 
On the plans of Tooke, Richmond,t Price, Priestly, and 

Paine, 
The ju^ balance of p6wer in each separate branchy 
For to all^our affection is equally staunch. 



We desire not tb raise. Heaven knows us, a storm. 
All we wish is a radical change and reform; 
For our old constitution, with sorrow we say, 
Unrepair'd, unimprov'd, must soon fall to decay. 
And become to a vile oligarchy a prey. 






Now after this candid and true declaration. 
As free from design, as from equivocation, 



* What a proud diftioction it it to the virtoout Mobocrate, that, while he has all the 
moatht of London to second him at the Westminitcr meetings, and to eat with him at the 
Crown and Anchor, he has not one in the Room of Commons to do either. 

f HU Grace tb* Duke of Richmond submitted his scheme of reform to Mr. Fox« 
vho returned it with a flattering comptiment, that " he bad carefully examined it, and 
*< thought the bfst part about it was, that it was quite impracticable." Mr. Fox afterwards 
saw b^ error, and commenced and cootianed a reformer, till be came into oflfoe. 
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We may modesity boast, and whoever attends, 

Must confess we've been always our country's best friends. 



When, to sbajce off subaissioui Amenca rose, 
The Reformers wore foremost her claims to oppose. 
What concern did we feel in our country's distress, 
When America triumph'd, and crown'd with success, 
Chose that government's form, which true happiness brings. 
Without pomp or expence. Peers, or Bishops, or Kings. 

At the noblest of eras, the French revolution. 

We were friends, in their turns, to each new* constitution, 

The Directory plan, the Republican frame. 

To three tyrants, or one, we continue the same. 



Now we think it our duty to state we abhor, 
'Like the last, this unnatural, unprovoked war; 

• The first French conttltution, Mr. Fok declared in Parliament, was " the moit stn- 
M pendoaa and gloriout edifice of liberty, which had been erected on the foundation of 
<' hnnian integrity in any time or country." It lasted almost as long as an Almanack^ and 
Mr. fox, with a delightful inconstancy, and inconsistency, transferred his admiration and 
aifections to the republic, ** one and indivisible;" then to the five Directors; then to the 
three Consuls^ add last, though not least in bis lore, to the present sole Emperor, the* 
greatest of Heroes, the most sincere of Pacificators, and the most legitimate Monarch in 
Europe, or out of it. Riwm ttmMfh f 
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Let America take the command of the sea^ 
And the Ruler of France set the continent free; 
That deliver'd, he wishes war's horrors to cease^ 
'Tis our government only, . that's hostile* to peace. 



But the cure of all cures, for the ills of the nation, 
Is a radical change in the representation;. 
Then the curst Oligarchy would soon be put down> 
And a blest Poly-archy take care of the crown« 



Tho' the Tories declare, that our old Constitution 
Was established and fix'd at the last Revolution, 
Our political Preachers and Teachers agree. 
That the doctrine is false, and no nation is free^ 
Where the People, in case of misconduct or blame^ 
Cannot cashier their Kings, and new govemraents 

frame* 
And we promise and vow, to these principles true. 
By all peaceablet means, we'll snch measures pursue. 
As may gain all we wish for ourselves — and for you. 

4 Thii'U Uit coBtUnt language of the boiy aad benevolent Brewer. ** Huine htt ^umomt 

s 

// cwtice pinguif 
f Mott of the maauacripta have ** poteible." 



mmmi^mm^^a^fmmm^i^mmmmmmmmm^m' 



HOSM ET PLUMA< 

1806. 



€€ 



CarolB) jam recubant lecto tua membra Rosarum;** 
^ Neve Rosae nobiS) nee tibi Pluma quies«'* 



ROSES AND DOWN. 



" Charles," says my Lord, " Your ministry reposes, 
« We made it for you, on a bed of roses/' 
•* Thorns are our bed," Fox answers with a frown, 
^^ And yours, my Lord, is not a bed of Down."* 



* Lord CutlerMgh htd Jott lost hit tlectioD for the County ef Dovm 

A A 



INSCRIPTION, 

For the apartment in the Tawer, where ** Westminster's 

Prid£» and England's Hope" was imprisoned, 

in the year tSio, two months and twelve days I 

Horrible!! Horrible!!! O most Horrible!!!! 



^mttatton of an ^utfior uniitioton. 



Full ten long weeks, secluded from the world, 

Here linger*d "England's Hope." Oft has the Tower 

Echoed his shrieks: full oft the Lions roar'd, 

Responsive to his groans. O not to him, 

Did Piccadilly,* or lov*d Wimbledont 

Their dear varieties, by turna« expand, 

* At hii haoie there, the mob, his Life and Body>gu»rdt pelted, vith mud and dirt 
mad itimef, #rcfi Pfcn of th« EciMm vtd m«pb«n of the Itfom of Coninoaaf «li» la^iiid 
to puU off their hati, and to do homage to their SovereigQ, ai be ttood at hii viadovt to 
it. 

f Hone Tooke's itot mri^i 
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Immur'd in prison. Dost thou ask his crime? 

**T)iE Privileges of the Commons Room 

He violated!** for his ardent mind 

Shap'd goodliest plans of radical reform^ 

The People's Sovereignty. Wi)ddre$tms{ butsuclii 

As Cartwright loves: such bis efole Peit/^ 

As Home Tooke worshipp'd. Blessed hopes I awhile 

From Britain's sons withheld, e're long to come. 

And seal the beastly* Borough-mongers doom. 



* Thb vat the Ungnftfe »t % late meetiiig for a rcfonn in ParlianenL Sioce hb cn*l 
impilioniDeDt in the Towtr, " Weitmlniter'i Pride and England^ Hope/' though he i aya 
a good deal, very prudently does not ventofe to lay quite ao much ia the Hooie^ as he doea 
ontof it. People lay that hole afraid of the Lionfc 



PRIMUS SUPREMUSQUE BUGS. 



IsTE die primo Autolychum* numeraverat unum 
Via Pl£bis; extremo non fuit Autolychus. 



THE FIKST ANB LAST BAY. 



On the first dayoDe Cut-purset the Mobocr at£ reckoned 
But not one on the last would the Mobocrate second. 



* Agtolychut VM an »etiTe Cltlaen »■<! Cat-pane of oM* 
f TU fUtteriog title of *< Cut-pone" wm applied to all tke memben of the Heoieof 
Commont, who tupport the meaturea of goveriMxient, aad on thai account were taid to hare 
'* a beastly and corrupt connection with the Treasury Bench/' This language was certainly 
worthy of him wh^ used it, and of the rabUe of whom he is the undisputed and propet 
Head: but It might be asked of him, 

Quonum hce tarn podidn tenduat ? 
I mean if eiprcadoos^ like Us, were &t to be uied. 



^XHtitd in ^atOiimonCuiiu 

« 

« 

IMITATION* 



Fond* of himselFy and by the mob approved, 
tie pass'd alone, thro' general scorn, tknmov'd; 
Nor number, nor example with him wrought 
Unseconded,t nor violence fear*d ought; 
But, with retorted scorn, his back he tum*d . 
And, while with patriot zeal his bosom bam*d. 
He said, or seem'd to say, ^' I'll fix the doom," 
** EVe next we meet, of this same Commons Room."]! 



* He it Mkd td be u fbnd and m prodd of himself, aitjie mob It of hUtu 
^ ThU gntirying clfcumsUoce hat giined him the whimticol title of tho UKtTAftfAN 

MotOC&ATI. . 

{ What for a thort time oaed to W called the Hoate of Commona, he hat vittily chiiateoed 

the Room of Commont. 
QiMMi fatttum Flthh Virum htAemttt! 



B B 



ilcirtte 



Quis desiderio -sit pudor, aut modus 
Tarn cbari capitis? 



The mourriful Muse, vith lyre unstrung, 
Sings her last dirge to worth — unhung. 
His knell is toll'd!! Home Tooke is dead. 
And died, surprisingly,* in bed. 



His soul is gone, no matter where, 
For ihatj he felt no foolish care. 
A zealot in the good old cause. 
He brav*d divine and human laws, 
And wanted not or grace or pardon, 
But dug a dog-hole in his garden, 



* ** SiurprMngly ;" in a maAoer that raltet wonder. 

JOHliSOK. 
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And chose the burial of a Beast^ 
RevormeE) Patrioi;9 Athezst^ Priest. 

He first in life renounc'd his bible) 
Then traffick'd in the trade of libel; 
But the best trades will sometimes fait. 
And Mansfield sentenc*d him to jail. 

His character we need not dwell on, 
By Windham call'd acquitted* Felon, 
When he, just keeping clear of treason, 
Sav*d, from Jack Ketch's gripe, his weasand. 

O you, his followers, never falter. 

Like him, perhaps, youll *5cape tM halter; 

And if you miss a present evil. 

What signifies a distant Devil ? 

Be. not by paltry priestcraft shamm'd. 

Laugh at the gallows, and be 



* This tidivtuti reverend Rcfonner wif not ^nite •• Ineky in private mnd pttbllc Ubehi 
400/. damage* vere given agaiut Mm for a libel upon Lord Onslov j t«id he vai tenteneed 
<to pay a fine of 900/. to be imprisoned twelve months, and to find secnrity for his good 
bebtviour for three yean, for an atroeions, and all hat treasonabie libel, (aa Lord Thurlow 
called it) upon the Sftglisli arnir, chaiging them with barbarously murdering the Americans 
in the haiiUi of Lexington and CooconU He hat, it seems, left Us mantle to the virtaout 
nnd veracious Bmn^ wJiose wokd is as good as hb lovo. 






s'\* ^ 






•Wv* *•.• >V 



LABOUR IN VAIN. 



Dum fragili quxrunt illidere dentem^ 
OffendcRt solido. 



HORACE. 



At the Fox and the Gfapei, at the Viper and File, 

And at Cobbett*s and Brougham's wretched efforts we smile« 

Just as soon might a wren be the death of an eagle^ 

Or a mastiff destroyed by the bite of a beagle. 

As Pitt's fame by the tongue of a slanderous Quibbler,* 

Or the pen of a Jail-bird and scurrilous Scribbler.t 



* Tlu* fifth or sixth rateLftwyer has exprened^ fa a foolish speech at LtrerpooT, a vi»h 
to be ioimortaliaed as ** The Enemy of Mr. Pitt and bis measures !!" ** He immortalized *' 
The immortality of Messieurs Brougham, the mountain -bom mouse, and the Fly upon the- 
chariot vheel, stands upon the same foundation of presumption^ insignificance^ and self 
conceiL ^ 

'^ The con^cted Culpril, tike cahimniator of all dead and living merit, of Pf tt, Perdrai 
and Wellington, in hit Newgate Calendar of the 89th of August, vtated, that the victory of 
Salaaaaca was very coldly received thrdugfaont the couhtry, and did not excite half so 
moch joy as the mnrder of Mr. Pcfdval* Can infamy and Ctkhood go Airthei ^ 



Cf)e CtoeotitU anti t^t 3Bloo)i]^pun)y. 



Parat ore cruento 
Perdere te^ lachrymat dum Crocodilui agit. 

Quin sanguine gesttt 
Bellua Botlei, atque ejulans (era gandia^ rideU 



Xhk cursed Crocodile, in Egypt's flood, 

Delights to drink, but weeps o*er human blood. 

% 

Tears, such as these, might Botley's Bloodhound* 

shed^ 
Were Gibbs, like Percival, untimely dead ; 
But tears he scorns, and boasts, without alloy. 
Pure bliss in blood, and howls and laughs for joy. 



* S* cttlled, iMor/i erg9, hecwam ia one of lilt Uit Rogteten he tayt, that He vu |Ud 
te hear of the death of PefeiTal, and becaote every veek he marks out by name, for ftitiirc 
aitaMinalion, the Proiecotor, the Jury, and the Jodgei, vho tried, conTJctedy and sentenced 
him to the pualchmeDt which he had long and InfanKiatly deierred* 

C C 



REGENCY TRIFLES. 



TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 

THE PRINCE REGENT. 



In publica commoda peccem, 
Si longo aennoDe morer tua tempora^ Caesar. 

HORAC& 

Much would the public suflFer from the song. 
That dar*d, your Highness, to detain you long. 



TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 

THE PMNCE REGENT. 



Hae tibi enint artes, Caesar: Rex ttte meneato, 
Parcere subjectis, et debellare superbos. 



VIRGIL. 



S1KI9 be a King, and while your lenient sway, 

With loyal love, united realms obey, 

Crush GrenvilU's pride, and bow the crest of Grty. 



INASPECTA POTESTAS. 

^ PoN£ thronum latet Imperiam^" Par Mobile finguAH 
Atqiie 8UUID velleoi, €fUe suprafue thronum. 

SECRET INFLUENCE^ 

So MB power unseen, that lurks behind the throne, • 
Thb Pair may fancy; but their aim is known, 
Before it, and ^ove^ to place their own. 

DIVISIO DUUMVIRORUM. 

NoN indivisum cupiunt Par Mobile regnum; 
Dimidium esuriens raptat uterque suum. 

THE DIVISION OF THE DUUMVIRI. 

The Pair desire not undivided sway; 
GrenvilU grasps half, and half is claimed by Grey. 

VOTA DUUMVIRORUM. 

Nobile Par poscunt Pisces, Cerealia, Sceptrutt; 
Esurit haec GraiuSj Grenviliusque sitit. 

THE DESIRES OF THE DUUMVIRI. 

What are GrenvilU' Sf and Grefs thirst) and hunger, and 

wishes? 
All the power of the Sute^ all the Loaves and the Fishei. 

POSTULATA DUUMVIRORUM. 

Absque tribus virgis albis, tria regna recusant 
Par; calcent accipiant tcrque quaicrque, R€geds« 



THE DEMANDS OF THE DUUMVIRI. 

They demand, and will have, the Dictators declare^ 
With the Regents' three realms, his three houshold white 
sticks; 
Please your Highness, instead, give the broad-bottomed 
Pair, 
' Something more than they ask, half a dozen of kicks* 



CANIS ET DUUMVIRI. 

SIVE ^ ^'V'^" f 

UMBRA ET VIRGiE. V 

Cum Can is in fluvio vanam captaverat umbram^ 

Infelix patulo misit ab ore cibum: 
Proque tribus virgis cum Par tria regna repellunt, 

Quis mage mentis inops, Parve Cani&ve fuit? 



THE DOG AND THE DUUMVIRI, 

s 

OR 

THE SHADOW AND STICKS^ 

When the Dog at the shadow too eagerly chopp'd^ 
What he held in his mouth, he unluckily dropp*d» 

As the Fable his foHy records; 
And if greedy and grasping, the Grenville and Grejft^ 
For three houshold white sticks, three whole realms threw 
away. 

Which was wisest, the Dog or the Lorda? 



ATLAS, TESDUDO, DUUMVIRI. 

Olim Atlas humeris labentem sustulit orbeni) 

Testudo aut dorso, ut veteres (inxere Poets; 

Jfam tria regna velint ferre hsec Pak clunibu8 amplis* 

ATLAS, THE TORTOISE, THE DUUMVIRI. 

That the shoulders of Atlas the universe bore, 
A»a ToRToisE*s back, Poets fabled ofyore; [Pair, 
And now England's Supporters, the BaoAD-fiOTTOM'p 
Wish to carry three kingdoms, God only knows where* 

EPITAPHIUM DUUMVIRORUM. 

Graius Grenviliusque ']SLCtnt^ longumque jacebunt. 
Si sapiunt; plim male erit, si surgere tentent. 

THE EPITAPH OF THE DUUMVIRI. 

Here lie GrenvilU and Grey; and if they are wise, ' 
Will lie quiet and still; they're — , if they rise. 

THE BICTATOKS DISASTER 5 

A FA RCE: 

as performed at the theatre royal, CARLTON HOUSE. 

WITH NATIONAL APPLAUSE. 

Let the Muse, ever loyal, the downfal unfold 
Of an Earl so aspiring, and Baron so bold. 

Gentle* GrenvilU^ and soft-smilingt Greyi 

• Hereditarily gentle: Hit Father vas " The Gentia Shepherd.'^ 
\ Dulce rideii»» et dulce loqtfeoa. 

D D 
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Whoy e*re tbey*d comply with his Highness's wishes^ 
Determined to catch all the loaves and the fishes. 
And have none, but unlimited, sway. 

When his Highness at first was his government planning, 

With their Lordships he wish*d to \omWellcsley and Cannings 

But to share they refus*d in a huff; 

••• 
When the whole of the State he next offer*d carte blanche^ 

^ 

They demanded his Court, to their principles staunch, 
All the State was not offer enough. 

But at last when he found he must buy their support, 
With the power of his Sta^te, and the pomp of his Court, 

He a system, more firm, thought about : 
Like a man with a House, which be wish'd to divide. 
For his friends and himself he reserv*d — the inside. 

And gave GrenvilU and Grey — all the out. 

There let them remain with the Talents about^em,. 
Your Highness and kingdom are better without*em, 

And the Muse, ever loyal, shall pray, 
That your Highness may govern the realm, uhcontroul'd 
By an Earl so aspiring, and Baron so bold. 

As Dictators, Lords GrenvilU and Greym 



^BMMM 



^"smU^ anil ftitiMz Crides* 



TO 



LIEUTENANT STEWART; 



H. M. SHIP, ROYAL OAK. 



AofiHt 97tb» 181S. 



' While you, dear Edward, o*er the billows ride, 
Owei)* in front, and Millert by your side, 
Sweep the sad relics of the Tyrant's trade, 
Or in his ports his trembling fleets blockade; 
Then tir'd with waiting, take your wonted way. 
Loose from Stone Deeps,;}; and moor in HoUesley Bay.j 
Or tell the laughing Mess your name is noted,! 
To be consider'd, and in time promoted; 



* The gallant Captain of Marines In the Oak. 

f Secretary to A^aiial Lord Amelini Bcandtiki 

{ On the Dntch coait. 

§ On the Soffolk cottt. 

|Ia the Adinirilty Llit ' 
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Next of past hopes and disappointments talk. 
And laugh at noe, who put my trust in Yorke:* 
Or, in your studious cabin's wide abode, 
'Write deathless satire and immortal 6de : 
Where'er you go, whatever course pursue. 
My heart, my much lov'd Edward, goe^ with you. 



The filial fondness of your boyish years, 
E'en to this hour, with added strength appears. 
And those attentions all your thoughts engage. 
That soothe the care$ of solitude and age. 
And much I want them, far from joys remov'd. 
From joys too diearly bought, too fondly lov'd^ 
So aays reflection's voice, ordain'd by fate, 
Whene'er she speaks^ to speak a day too latc^ 



^ But why complain," (methinks I hear you say) 
^ Society and friends have had their day,'" 
•* 'Twere best to lau^ fife's mbertes away. 



t» 



* Kot Cht l«te Bishi^ af Ely, bot the lalit voy praMsiaf fint-Lord of the AdmicattTw 
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Well, If I must, contented let me tell 
The placid pleasures of a Hermit's cell, 
Where far from business, company, or strife, 
I live a deadly lively kind of life. 

< 

I can*t of rural grievances complaip, 

Drought, deluge, poor'$ rates, tithes, lost stock or grain, 

An acre, more or less, is my domain. 



^ * 



In this retreat, the Goddess I adore. 

The Deity of Poets and the Poor, 

Economy, with healing on her wings^ 

Delights to save the blessings that she brings: 

Forbids on various articles to dine, 

Or drink large draughts of pocket-picking wine; 

And Doctor — — prescribes, without a fee, 

Nc repttatur hausius but in Tea, 

Lest the soul sink, and ^^ wickedly incline 

*< To seem but mortal, in a sound Divine."* 



Here time, in learned leisure, steals away. 
In sleep the night, and all but sleep the day; 



• I 



*P9peb 

^ 1 
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ff 

Here, unlike some I know, the faithful Muse 
Does not) in time of need^ her tid refuse* 
In this, by summer friends neglected,* spot. 
The world forgetting, by the world forgot. 
From mom to noon I find, from noon to night, 
All negative, and positive delight« 
No horse I ride, nor madly wish to run. 
The Lord knows whither, in a chaise and one; 
A horse may stumble, or a gig o'er*thrown 
May dash one's foot, or head against a stone; ^ 
But thro* the fields, a little clogg*d with clay, 
A listless lounger, take the safer way : 
Or to the shrubs and roses gaily reading. 
Like Adam, in the garden find ah Eden; 
Or day by day the single acre pace, 
And on a Sunday see— a human face. 



If }oyh lil^c thesei^ the Hermit's life supply. 
Say, who would not a Hermit live and die? 
'Tis too nfiuch happiness for me; not L 



Raras ad amJB&M venit amicus op«t. 

OVID. 

Ir foitvne'f somincr, frfenHi cane here in fleafff 
In fortune's wiutcr, iiartely one in twenty* 



TO THE AUTHOR, 

ON HIS LAST BIRTHDAY, 

1812. 



SiNCB he began this rhyming tmitf 
Thro' half the world* your Son has Mi«yd» 
In various climes sung various laytf 
Torturing poor words a thoilsand wa]fi| 
Satiric humour faintly shewni 
High notes of panegyric £k>Wn; 
Odes navalt and immortal wrote. 
Of special merit, little note. 
Yet %p his Father never salt 
^^^ TJw^oor poetic compliment.;}; 



NOtlt ■▼ TBI BtflTOft* 

* The E art and W«st Indict, Walchcren, tlte CMftC o/ AuM, S^» fottapi, mi 

Holland. 

f On the batlto of tnhlptt. 

I Except the lines with a Book, but he nerer remembera the favon he coBHeny nor Ibiieli 

thoic wbMk Ibe Michel* 



108 FAMILY AND TRIENDLY TRIFLES, 

Come then, dear Sir, attend awhile, 

Lay by that sly, satiric smile. 

For now I shall not call as aids, 

Apollo, or his tuneful Maids ; 

If filial duty can't inspire, 

And lend me spirit, wit, and fire. 

Adieu to paper, ink, and quill, 

I'll ne'er revisit the fam'd hill ; 

In humble prose I'll drudge thro' life. 

E'en when soliciting a wife; 

E'en in that hour, with spirits high. 

And smiling love in either eye; 

When the heart beats to soft ahuws. 

And every tender passion warms : 

E'en then prosaic lines shall tell 

I love, how truly; and how welt! 



Nor social Friends, nor generous wine 
Shall e'er command a single line i 
Beauty in tears shall not prevail. 
If now my halting numbers faiL 



^^ 
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Yet not unaided^ would I sing,. 

Or trust too far an unfledg*d wingv 

« 

Lend me awhile your happy art, 
T'improve the mind^ and touch the heart;; 
Your easy flowy and striking wit, 
That always make the lucky hic; 
Your soft, harmonious power to please^ 
And all your gay poetic ease; 
Then may I bid yoa mark the lay. 
That gratulaies your natal, day. 



And thou^ blest Spirit, hovering near,.^ 
That didst awhile inhabit here; 
Sweet, sainted Mother I fill my breast,. 
With those pure thoughts thine own possestj 
When in some sacred blessed hour, 
Thou didst thy mild instructions pour 
On my young mind,, and point the way,, 
Where happiness and virtue lay,. 



Is there a place in Heavea meet hltst^, 
Where alt the gentler spiiitfi rest. 



r F 
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« 

*Tis there thy angel form must shine^ 
With peace and charity divine f 



Ye Powers^ beneficent and just, 
Ye Guardians of the Sons of dust. 
If ever, row attend my prayer. 
Drive from his breast, corroding care. 
Your kindest influence impart 
To sooth the sorrows of his hearty 
Each sad reflection, killing rest, 
O ! banish from a Father's breast, 
And bid him bless his natal day. 
And smiling read this filial lay. 



And you, fair Sisters, o'er him bend, 
Your soft attentions kindly lend; 
Repress with smiles each rising sigh. 
Anticipate the asking eye; 
Calm the loud tempest of his soul. 
And bid his hours serenely rolK 
How Angel-like appears the form. 
That shields a Father from the storm ! 
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Beauty at public shows may shinej 
But never looks so near divine. 
As when it blunts a£Biction*s dart, 
And turns her arrow from the heart. 

EDWARD STEWART, R. N. 



.EPITAPH, 

ON 

FIFTH DAUGHTER OF THE AUTHOR, 

Wlio died in the 13th year of her «get 

3800. 



An Angel's beauty, with an Angel's mind, 
In thee, my lov*d Elizabeth, combin'd. 
To me, to earth, but for a moment given, 
Lives to eternal happiness in Heaven. 



E P I T A P H» 



ON 



C)e He^. %U^ws!ti fSaaDitnnston: 



i8oa 



Firm was hn faitii, from bigotry refin'd^ 
His hand was libexal, as his heart was kind;. 
By friends respected, by his ffock reyer^d, 
To every tender relative endear'd ; 
Thus did he live, and thus resign his breadi,. 
Lov'd in his life, lamented in his death :. 
And here, in hope,, beneath this sacred stone,. 
Id sure and certain hope, lies Waooington*. 



ON THE DEATH OF 



iUetttenant ^austrell 'jl^mingf$% 3a. fi. 



1812- 



Could merit save us froqi the gfare, 
I had not now to mourn^ 

The loss of one so truly brave,* 

From life too quickly toro» 



Dear Harrington ! from earliest youths 
I knew thy opening mind; 

Firm in the sacred path of truths 
Frtok, liberal and kind* 



* la aa attack upon tome French shipprDg ii» Basque Roodi^ tbe boat, in which 

Ifietttenaet Hanii^gton led the way, was Mnk by a •hot from the batteries, three of the crew 

were killed and fire wounded, and he would not tuflfer himself to be picked up, till he had 

seen all the suivivocs saved. He died shortly aftecwards of a fever at sea* 

C G . 




^ttDbitt|^» 



FRINTID BY J. BURKITT. 



1812. 



